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morning. He was suddenly indignant. He leaned
forward.
"Get up, please/5 he enjoined quietly but firmly,
"You must get up at once."
The girl shivered for a moment, opened her eyes,
looked up at him, deliberately turned her shoulder
and seemed in the act of going off to sleep again.
"Look here," Granet protested, "you can't do
this."
"What are you talking about?" she asked queru-
lously. "Let me alone, please. I am a very tired girl.
This is the first time I have slept for three nights/*
"Well, you are not going to sleep here," he said.
"Please get up. I have been to the Manoir at your
request. I am back to make my report."
She turned over again, yawned and drew up the
coverlet.
"You are a man who is very tiresome."
"You are a girl who is making free with a bed
which does not belong to her," he retorted. "I, too,
am tired. You have a bungalow of your own quite
close. Please to get up and I will escort you there."
"Oh, I do not think so. I know I should go but
Miriam is there and she will be angry if I disturb
her. You can sleep here so long as you are very quiet
and do not disturb me."
She moved a little away as though to make room
for him by her side.
"Fm damned if I'll do anything of the sort!" he
exclaimed. "Fm sorry," he apologized the next
second, "but, young lady, you are half asleep and
talking nonsense."